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Wbt "Do-n-3 Your Bit" Mem I Stem Dectiny j
H. MOORS

DESTROYED byiffl

tit ssaeMe was retsraed by the) ceo
seer's Jary.

Stricken, rraaki d as she was. Eha
DarHngtosi reseated this dedslaa. She
was able te learn, trying te trace the
movements of her brother, that where
he changed tralaa he met Mark Up-

ton, now a worthless vagabond. Be
was seen to give Upton some money.
It was, nought to And Upton later, bat
he had drifted away. Bis watch and
other Jewelry were found on Darling-ton- ,

and a small amount of money.
His life was Insured for $5,000, Dva
being the beneficiary named, but the
Insurance company resisted payment
oa the ground of suicide.

So, Elva was left without a rela-
tive In the world, hom'elessnees star-
ing her In the face, for she could not
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Ruins ef the Chateau de Ceuey.

attendant paraphernalia necessary to
the care and comfort of the thousunds
of henchmen that rallied about the
standard of Coucy,

.' In the center rose a chapel the orig-
inal nucleus of the chateau. Found.
Hons and a grass plot are all that
remain. The fourth defense wns the
chateau proper, a great quadrangle as
spacious as most chateaux In their
ensemble.' Each corner was crowned
with a great cylindrical tower mora
than a hundred feet In height, thoir
walls nearly five yards thick.

Then came the final defense, the
great donjon tower, the kernel of the
Impregnable nut which has never bwn
cracked, nearly 200 feet In height, 100

feet In diameter and nt the base 30
odd feet thick, the most nearly period
example of the medlevul architecture
of defense.

In 1014, a month after the opening
of hostilities, the gray wave of tho
German army of invasion had swept
over Coucy. Its great towers com-

mand the greater part of the bat
over which writhe three an. lies

in their titanic struggle. " For this
reason the enemy placed their ant-
iaircraft guns and searchlights on the
topmost tower. When lu the middle
of March they finally uprooted them-

selves for the first time since the
from their trenches and be-

gan their backward gonsestcp out of
France, It was not likely that in the
holocaust of destruction which they
left In their way, which Included chi-
ldren's toys, family photographs and
the doghouse, they would forget .lie
Chateau of Coucy.

As the horizon-blu- e lines of 'lie
French vogues of soldiery came. within
sight of the huge pile of their nation'!!
proudest medieval monument, so lung
hidden from their sight, thunderous
explosions rent the fair sky of spring-
time above Coucy, and they suw with
horror its great towers totter and fall
through the veil of smoke. With an
almost human groan there cume to
their ears the rending crash of the
enormous fissure which broke through-.-

the stem heart of the great donjou.
And so at Inst was cracked the kernel
of the nut which had remained im-

pregnable for 000 years.

'
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I fcrip r cmntryt .
AmcrtcM aw, voni or child

7 tBCmir hOS MMVtlt
U aamtloa has felt the

ret thrM of patrtotiam.
! V thane a new day has

Theiraelf-iawose-d question
keralds the prontlse o( personal sacri-
fice on their coaa try's altar for Jua- -
p and democracy.

How can I hetp-- my coantrjrt
Can't yo bear the answer! .

It comes as dear as a about la the
fellent night . -

It answers from out the trenches
rsoraewhere In France" from beard-
ed throats of war-wor-n soldiers, the
tnud-stalne- blood-staine- nerve- -

Kcked men of steel from the thin
lines that stand between you

nd death from those who ARB
potng their bit --

! U cries out to you from the wastes
"no man's land" where, beneath

urnlng suns or In pale moonlight
crawling la shell boles with the dead,

, cruelly tortured and wounded In the
fttrlfe of your Ideals of liberty and
democracy, are those who are doing
their bit '

' Your answer comes In the silence
bf heroes on hospital cots they who
with gritting teeth, suppress the
lightest groan and who return the
mile of the bravo gentle lied Cross

burse, praying to recover that they
may Join again comrades In the first
line to give their all with those who
kire doing their bit
I From the whirr of the "plune" In Its
fret-Mes-s climb In the clouds to prove
Itself "equal to a whole regiment."

Eonies
your answer from those

during who dare to do their
bit.

s ;
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Care of Hen House.
A clean, well ventilated hen house

Is hn essential In profitable poultry
jkecplng, according to N. I,, Harris,
(superintendent of the poultry plnnt at
the Kansas State Agricultural college.

No element Is more neglected than
proper care of the hen house, believes
Mr, Harris. One essential hi keeping
the house In n sanitary condition is
that It should-.b- e. perfectly dry. A
damp, poorly ventilated building U
one of the most potent causes of weak-

ened constitutions In fowls, and a re-

sulting diseased conditlou.
! The house should be disinfected
(thoroughly In warm weather at least
jj'very ten Unys. The disinfectant may
mo. any. of the commercial stock dips
pulled with water to a strength of 3
(per cent, or a solution of water, crude
(ai'bollc ueld and kerosene.

A weakened condition, due to poorly
cleaned houses, docs not Immediately
effect the Income. The results often
ore not noticed until the molting period
when the fowls are more debiututed
limn at any other season.

It Is a well-know- n fact that com-

fort among poultry Is the keynote to
Kuecess. ' Birds confined lu houses In-

fested with vermin as u result of un-

sanitary conditions are not comfort-
able, and will not return protlt for work
or Investment. The house should be
no constructed na to allow circula-
tion of fresh air, and where possible
a liberal supply of sunshine. Sunshine
should penetrate to nil roosting quar-
ters of the hen house since sunshine
Is unequalled as a germicide. It Is not
advisable to have the front of the
house so open as to allow the wind to
blow' directly on the fowls, but they
breathe much mote rapidly tlmn ninny
other nnlnmls. - hence require largo
quantities of oxygen.

This applies alike to growing chicks
atid mature fowls. ; They are often
confined In small, poorly ventilated
coops from which they emerge In tlie

morning In n semi-stupi- d state due to
lack of oxygen during the night.

In all matters pertaining to the care
of lite poultry house, attention should
be given to the comfort of the fowls

slnee this Is one essential to success-

ful poultry culture. ' ;

J Jf Qettlno Even.

. "Isn't It funny?" paid Gladys, curl- -

Ittusly, to her chum, Phyllis. "Father
lias promised to give me a pair of din- -

mnnd earrings If I will stop having
tmisle- - lessons. I wonder why?"

"That's strange 1! agreed Phyllis.
Hut you've never

'
worn earrlDgg, hsve

your: .

"No, I shall, have to get my cars
ilcreed."

"That explains It" said Phyllis, na
Innocent smile curving bar ruby Hps.

me wants to pay you back In your
pwn coin.",;:

',. elar"a
,

( Something Naw Under Sun.

') New Zealand Is considering the pr
Wtlon of salt from sen water, utlli
ling Its easily available hydroelectric

W0f.;;''''T''H- - :

Among the merry-go-roun- d novelties
le tin attachment that makes the wood-

en horses go over hurdles In a realistic
manner. - v ' , h'-V- - ''

Aluminum street cars have been
- Adopted by Swiss railway because

,f the metal's lightness and rust-def- y

ftng flusllttes. ' V
' To provide new food product tht

iVntted fUtet bureau of fisheries will
xpfriment with canning and corning

jeeai neat.: '': ' "
, t APPsrstns using s pivoted Una that

stropped to man's snoalder has
' liecn Invented In Kngund to tench cor- -

. ' (an fentnrei new HI-l-

to cooi the water as It passes
' fabrle tabes by evapontlou

and saved for soap
"Taw aevernmeat needs the

aaM Doctor Trowbridge. "We
them earsetves. The starring
ef Europe aeed them. A waste of any
kind at food at this tee Is aapatri- -
etle." v

fee Him.
Bobby enter-

taining sister's
beau) Effle told
me yesterday yon
was born to be a
politician.

Mr. Slmpton
A politician? Why
does she think
that?

Bobby That's
what ma asked
her, and she said
because you can
do so much talkln'
without commit-
ting yourself.

Muzzle Not the Ox. .

Manager (excitedly) Where Is the
apple to put on Tell's son's bead?
There Isn't a moment to lose.

Stage DirectorTell ate It up be-

cause you refused to advance him
money yesterday, and he said he was
hungry.

A Generous Daughter.
Aged Admirer Think of all the lux-

uries a rich husband like me can give
you.

Miss De Toung Oh, u rich father
would do just as well I Marry my
mother!

A Vengeful spirit
Nurse (to bawl-

ing boy) Why, 01Bobby, aren't you
a s h am e d ?

AW-- ill

wouldn't cry that
way If It was my
hair that wus be-

ing combed.
Hobby (fierce

ly) III bet you
would if I was
doin' the combln'.

Too Modern.
She You don't hear these good

hymus sung any more at
church.

He I guess you are right. The con-
gregation broke down last Sunday In
singing "Old Hundred."

She Whut was the trouble?
He The organist tried to rag it; by

playing It llfty-lift-

Reformed.
Mrs. Henpeck I married you to re-

form you.
Mr. Henpeck You succeeded. I'll

never marry again if I live to be 1,000
years old.

Not Broke Enough.
Tailor Cannot you give me a check

on account?
Cholly I would, old chap, only I

tldnk "that I have a balance at the
bunk.

t6 btiti&6irtttrtrCrttrtrtrh,CrirtttttrCcr(rtt'

Wise and Otherwise.

Duties of other people are al-

ways duly clear to us.
The owner of a smart dog does

most of the barking.
Life Is one continuous rouud

of unfinished business.
Weak Is the man who hasn't

strength enough to break a good
resolution.

A woman likes to have people
say that she is young looking
and is a member of an old fam-
ily.

It's as difficult to convince a
stubborn man ns it is to fasten
a windmill by running corn
through it. ,'

It may be all right for a wom-

an to marry in haste and repent
at leisure, but a married man

Careless Papa.

They are telling this one, which may
or may not be true, In the centers of
civilisation along the eastern seaboard.

A youth hired as an office boy by a
New York concern was explaining to
his employer the necessity for his hav-
ing steady employment

"You see," he said, "I have to help
support my mother because papa Isn't
with us any more." -

"Is he dead?" nsked the head of the
concern, sympathetically.

"No; sir; he's not dead, but they've
got him In Jail." .

"In Jail! What for?"
i "Well, sir, he used to work- In a
bank over In Jersey, and they accused
him of taking samples home." Sat
urday Evening Post.

Torpedo-Pro- of Armor?

From Italy comes the news that ft
technical commission has decided pat-
ents should be Issued for an armor
plate which will resist torpedoes.
Against such protection (he most pow-erf- ul

explosives put In torpedoes are
said to batter In Vain. . .

Assuming the Improbable, ssys the
Toledo Blade, this Invention would
bring a new phase to the war, restor-
ing the dominion of the defense over
the offensive, releasing convoying war-
ships for sterner business. This would
constitute something like revolution In
the methods of warfare. For that
reason, If no other, It must be sus-
pected that the Italian story Is a hoax.
Such revolutions come not In a Jump,
but slowly over a long period of
years. !

May Utilise Uotittt,
; Because locusts are rich la Bltm-get- a

and phosphoric add the govern-me- nt

of Uruguay has appointed a com-
mission to ascertain if Insects no-
net be Mug In ferttUssrs, seep and
hjbrtesats,
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By Maurice Evus Talcott

(aernebt. '. wum mspmm 1'im.)
Boscoe Waldron turned at the gate-wa- y

of the house be had Just left and
It It mistress had not

accompanied him to the door and It
stood open as he had left It She had
been stunned, dazed, when he had
completed his mission by handing her
a cold, formal legal document that
crushed all of hope and Independence
that was left to her.

It was a. handsome, though anti-
quated structure, surrounded by what
had once been attractive grounds. It
was sad to contemplate, and the
thought had actuated his return, thnt
he bud Just delivered to Elva Darling-
ton the document which announced to
her that It would be her home no
longer.

Waldron entered the hall and
paused at the door of the great parlor.
She sat where he had left her. Her
hands were twisted together, her
classic face set stonily; her eyes were
fixed upon vacancy. There was not
the quiver of a muscle. And If some
dread power that paralyzed and dead-
ened had passed over her, she sat
rigid us some statue. He advanced
Into the room. She shivered and look-

ed up, mute despair In her bloodless
face as be spoke.

"Miss Darlington," he said, In a tone
of ineffible respect, and as well of
sadness, T tell you I am sorry that,
us a representative of the attorneys
of the mortgagee of this property, I
was compelled to advise you that the
foreclosure proceedings will be begun
next week, unless the principal and
delinquent Interest of the mortgage
nre paid. This, as I know, you can
not meet, as one familiar with all the
circumstances, I would not be much
of a man to withhold a suggestion
that might relieve you from your di-

lemma." '

He could but note the eager, plead-
ing expression of hope that stole Into
eyes to hold to steady composure.

"The sum of two thousand dollars
must be paid," he weut on. "I have

I! trill 1

'
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A Whits-Face- Staring-Eye- d Human
Being.

one thousand dollars of my own In
bank. I am willing to loan you this
money on your plain note Indefinite-
ly, without interest, If your friends
or relatives will make up the balance,
I feel sure If you have the time you
can eventually sell the property for
ninny tiroes the sum of the mortgage."

"But oh t", breathed Miss Darlln
ton tumultously. "I cannot bear oven
to sell the dear old house. I have few
friends. My deud brother was my
oniy near relative,

Tske heart of hope." spoke Wal.
dron In a voice unsteady with emo
tion and quivering with resolve. "Let
me think over this situation, which
appeals to all that Is sympathising
witn my nature. I reel sure some
way will be found to save the prop-
erty. May I call upon you again to-
morrow?" '

She bowed her head In assent She
ould not speak. . Her glance read Into

kite very soul of this complete stranger
wno neia out a nana .to save her. Thus
Roscoe Waldron left her,, never be-

fore In his young Ufe so stirred up
..falls '"i:., .. -

The pathos and sorrow In the sit-
uation were well ndagted to Impress
a true-hearte- Impressionable young
man. Dp to two years previous Elva
Dnrllngton and her, brother Vincent
had lived In the old home. Their par-
ents had left It In debt Toung Dnr-
llngton was able to earn only a limit-
ed Income In Leevtlle. ' He had gone
West to better his conditions. At the
end of a year ho wrote Elva that he
was about to return; that lie hod been
successful, his letter breathing entire
hopo and elation.5 ?

' i
' Vincent Darlington arrived at Lee-vlll- e,

found the house locked up nnd
his sister, who had not known pre-
cisely the day of his return, absent
nursing a friend in n neighboring town,
tie went to n hotel, was bright nnd
cheery In meeting his friends and ac-
quaintances, and retired about mid-
night. The next morning Vincent Dar-
lington Vos found dead In his bed.
Ills hand grasped a revolver, upon the
handle of which his initials ..were
scratched, nanus ssarks shewed I

From the shine, from the
from the factories, from the farms, the
voice of victory aaswera yea, the vic-
tory of personal unseUUhneaa ever am-
bitions self.

Oh yea. who could help If yea
would help, bat who hesitate for self I
Throw aside year convenience, your
pride, your personal ambitions and
do what you can do and commence
doing right now.

Ton men, you women, yon children,
who claim to revere our national ban-
ner of stars and stripes It's Amer-
ica first and not self that you must
feel and live and battle for.

And you men of business. Will tax
dodging and seeking "war profits" be
the spirit with which YOU advance to
do YOVH bit?

And you housewives. Bow many
hungry families of these heroes at the
front would the wasted scraps from
your larders of plenty feedf Are
YOV doing YOVR bit?

And you workers the whole Isnd
over? Would you willingly exchange
your labor, your pay and your hours
Tor those of a soldier in the trenches
that you may steadfastly say you are

"doing your bit? "

And you, people of wealth. Would
you know what your bit Is? Wheth-
er you frequent the churches or not
read your answer in the story of the
'Widow's Mite and realise what shore
you must give If you would do your
bit.

How much of the love for humanity
is there In your soul?

Seek It out and put It to work
unselfishly, for It Is there and not
elsewhere you will find your answer to
what "doing your bit" means.

Luko 21:1.

Suitor Not Offended When
Door Is Shut in His Face

"The emotion 'love' Is almost un-

known ninongst the people, nnd mar-
riage Is more a commercial bargain
than an affair of the heart ... Ex
cept In a few cases, affection does not
enter Into the question of matrimony
at all." So writes Nurse Hedderman
In a book dealing with her relief work
in the south isle of Arau, off the coast
of Ireland.

The prospective suitor does not seem
to enjoy "popping the question" to his
future wife, and the method he adopts
Is uothlng it not a thorough business- -

like undertaking. According to Nurse
Hedilerinan, he starts forth In the
small hours of the morning, usually
during the Christmas holidays, accom-pimJc-

by one or two friends. He
knocks at the door of some suitable
l'ather-ln-hn- and if his suit is con-
sidered lie is permitted to enter. All
the family join in greeting him, and
the bond Is sealed without further
ndo.

Should It happen, however, that he
Is rejected, an order Is Issued from
within to quit the premises. This re-

pulse does not unnerve him ; nor does
he resent the dismissal at the time,
but plucks up more courage, reappear-
ing at another door to demaud a bride
on somewhat similar terms.

All Fats Should Be Saved
To Reduce Shortage Which

World Faces, Says Expert

The United Stntes Is confronted by
a shortage of sugar and fnts. The
world has been facing a shortago of
fats for two or three years. Fats und
sugar are necessary human foods aud
since they serve practically the same
purpose tin Increase of the supply of
fats will servo to relieve the sugar
shortage. The supply can be Increased
In two ways, by production and by con-
servation. Conservation offers Imme-
diate relief nnd Is the quickest way of
Increasing the supply.

A large amount of fat Is wasted In
the average home because members of
the family, especially the youngsters,
do not like fat meat. A large percent,
therefore, of the fat served In the
Amerlcun home finds Its way to the
garbage can. Where hogs or poultry
are kept thin is not eutlrely wasted,
but these animals can obtain this
y-producing food from other sources
which offer a cheaper supply,

P. F. Trowbridge of the University
of Missouri college of agriculture, of-

fers the following suggestions for con-
serving '

this important food: "AU
clean fnts should be saved and ren-
dered for edible fats (lard substi-
tutes). Beef and mutton fats are hard
and do not work In the kitchen as
readily as the softer fats. Mix these
futs with lard or refined cottonseed oil
and a very satisfactory cooking fat Is
obtained. If mutton fat be rendered
with milk (sour milk is even better
than sweet) the obiectlonable flavor
will be almost entirely eliminated.
Poultry fat should never be thrown
away but rendered for use la cooking.

asaasseefetaebaisaieaaaeesseaassj

Age Matter of Illusion.

We are never old, that Is, we never
cease easily to be young, for all life at
the urn Hm- - vnnlh la an nm
whole battalion of our faculties and
our freshnesses, our passions, and our
Illusions, on n considerably reluctant
march Into the enemy's country, the
country of the general lost freshness;
nnd I think It throws put at least as
many stragglers behind as skirmishers
aneaa eiraggiers wno onen catch up
but belatedly with the main hhdv. an
even la many a case never catch np at
an. ur unaer anotner ngure.lt Is a
book' la several volumes, and even at
this a mere Instalment of the large
library of life, with n volume here and
there dosing, as something In the clap
of Its covers may assure us, while an-
other remains either completely agape
or kept open by a fond finger thrust In
between the leaves. Henry J6nes, la
Bcribner's.

The fly wheel of A new Internal com--r,e--

for. light duty forms
f ij J farces air around the cyUa--C

?';m)tfeet . .., .

hope to pay off the mortgage when It
was due, and hence the visit of Bos
coe Waldron.

The latter was In a serious, thought-
ful mood as he entered the one ho-

tel the town afforded. He noticed the
name across the front "Snnganash
House," and he remembered that to
be the name of the hotel where Vin
cent Darlington had met his death.
inen he recalled a fact that was a
startling coincidence. Waldron look'
ed over the papers at the city office.
giving details of the suicide.

June twenty-sevent-h r he mur
mured. "Just a year since
the tragedy occurred."

"We can't give you a single room,
Would you mind a double-bedde- d one?
You see, we are overcrowded on ac
count of the farmers' convention,'
spoke the clerk, when Waldron asked
for accommodations for the night

I would prefer a single room," ex
pressed Waldron.

Let him have twenty-four,- " spoke
the proprietor In a half undertone.
sidling up to the clerk.

"Twenty-fou- r I" Waldron experi-
enced a quick thrill. He distinctly re-

called noticing In the old account of
the suicide .that 24 was the number
of the room Vincent Darlington had
occupied. He felt a certain squeutu-Ishnes- s.

Then he drove away the su-

perstitious dread that probably made
the room banal with the direct resi-

dents of the district.
' Waldron went up to his room after

his evening meal. He found It slight-
ly stuffy, as though It had not been
aired for some time. He sat In a
chair, thinking deeply, for nearly two
hours. Then, without disrobing, he
lay down on the bed.

lie had not Intended to go to sleep,
but he did. All was still when he
awoke, except the stroke of a distant
bell tolling out the hour of midnight.
He had left the lamp burning. Abrupt-
ly his attention was directed to the
window, ns n slight noise echoed from
that direction.

With a wild start, an Irresistible
ejaculation, Waldron arose in bed.
Through a pane In the window he saw
clinging to a heavy water pipe that
van beside It a white-face- stnrlng-cye- d

human being, n man who glared
within the room like some restless
wraith. ' "

As Waldron arose, this being or ap-

parition In turn uttered a curdling
shriek. There was a clatter, the wn-t-

pipe had given way, the uncanny
visitant hod fallen to the ground
below. !

,

Waldron hurried to the window,
opened It and peered below. The man
lay prone across a Rtrctch of brick
walk. Wnldron ran from tho roohi.
down the stairs, pnst the drowsy night
clerk, and around to the side of the
building outside. The victim of the
unsafe water pipe lay Insensible. Fill-

ed with all kinds of strange thoughts,
Waldron lifted him and carried him
Into the hotel, ne shouted to the
clerk:

"A man hurt, perhaps dying send
for a doctor!" -

"It Is not n doctor I want," gasped
the victim of the accident, opening bis
eyes. "I'm done for."

"Mark Upton!" exclaimed the clerk,
recognizing the injured man.

"Yes, I I came back. I was driven
here to the room where I robbed nnd
killed Vincent Darlington. Remorse
has haunted me. I In turn was robbed
of the money that tempted me when
Darlington showed It in giving me
enough to keep me from starving.
Send for an officer of the lew. I wish
to make a confession,"

It was made, the man died within
the hour, and by daylight Elva Dar-
lington knew from Roscoe Waldron
that her brother's name was. freed
from the reproach of suicide and that
the old homestead was saved, ,v

She commissioned Waldron to act as
her representative In dealing with the
Insurance company and settling the
mortgage. He count have transacted
all direct business with Miss WaldwJ
by mall. Only too eager, however, was
he to ajraln view that lovely face. The
second visit to Leesvllle was a mere
subterfuge, but Elva had grown to
depend upon this unselfish friend, who
had been the meant of solving the
mystery and the misery of her young
life.

And one bright day became tho
brightest of 'their lives that upon
which they Joined hearts and hands to
pursue their life Journey together.

' '
v fifo t) ir, :r.

Many of us feel that Fate has not
treated us fairly thnt If we had had
such and such an opportunity how full
nnd satisfying life would be, says a
student of human nature. But Fate
Is pretty accurate, after all. If we
only took around us we will discover
and all too quickly, thnt hose whom
we consider more "fortunate" hnve ns
much anil even more to contend than
wo have,;. .::' ' v

'

Build Meenshndss, .
'

Mountain campers who scorn tents
and sleep "In the open," have devised
"moonshades" to shield their eyes at
night, so that their slumbers may not
bo disturbed by the brilliant reflected
Ught from the earth's satellite. The
shade consists of a sonar, of n.
stretched between the Sinner, .mi. r
two pointed stakes, which aro driven
Into the ground In any desired pool
tlon. .. . ...

Causeless Alarm. :

1 saw a hnlr-rslati- iwfamniiM
downtown tonight," ,

--aracioud goodneesl Wast was "r:h. I

HE Castle of the Sires ofT Coucy raxed to the ground.
bombed by the fleeing enemy.

This was the brief, bald
communique which struck a blow to
French hearts, second only In, force to
that delivered by the shower of steel
rained for two years and a half on the
famous cathedral at Reims, writes
Blanche McManus In the Chicago Her-
ald.

It was the spring before that sum-
mer cloudburst of war. We had opened
that day for the first reading the "Bal-
lades Francoises" of that eccentric
and celebrated poet of the "quartler"
--rlegltlmate successor of him who gave
fame to the d Cafe Procope

Paul Fort: opened It, too, at his
adorable musical tribute dedicated to
this same grand old Chateau de Coucy.

Built some 600 years ago bv a
haughty seigneur by tho name of En- -

guerrand, third of the Hue of Coucy,
It was handed down for two centuries.
Then a royal Louis of the reigning Or
leans family, who evidently had a pret
ty Utste in castles, having just built
its splendid rival, the neighboring
Chateau de I'lerrefonds (also In the
zone des urmees but not yet liberated).
bought It for 400,000 livres tournols, a
unit of reckoning comparable to the
frunc of today. ,

After the usunl martial vicissitudes
of the times Cardinal Richelieu, In the
seventeenth century, gave the rubric
its first hard knock by ordering it dis
mantled as a fortress of tho time. But
Its mighty walls resisted well, although
the Interior was gutted. Thereafter Its
debris served as a quarry for all the
neighborhood, nnd It Is easy to see thnt
the solid houses of the little town hud-
dling about the walls were built chiefly
or its stones. Some sixty years ago
it entered Into the public domain ot
the French government, who commis-
sioned the great French architect, Vio- -

lette-le-Du- master of modern Gothic,
to restore it to the extent of consoli-
dating its stately shell against further
disintegration ; then, too, it came to be
nfllcinlly classed ns a monument his- -

torlque and remained the most splen-
did feudul bastlle of all Europe and
a Joy and a marvel to the eyes of all
who cume within Its spell.

Everything Within Its Walls.
So much for history. Now for Its

reality, at least up to a few months
ago. ihe Chateau of Coucy Is the
most perfect example of the self-co-n

tained mode of existence on earth-on-

should make the commuting suburban-
ite blush for his wandering life. Every-
thing for the requirements of the
dwellers within was held ulso within
Its mighty grip, surrounded by its four
towering stories of defenses, taller In
their ensemble thnu many a cathedral
spire. First tho encircling outer wall,
behind which In the old days lived the
serfs In their wooden huts, but today
Inclosing the sleepy little village so
.typical of northern France. There
was a rampart promenade, alona
which we followed, punctuated with
the thirty-tw-o tours of other days, and
with but three gateways, one leading
to Laou, one to Solssons, one to
Chauny, all of them towns which are
making rapid history at this moment
Here were gathered tho tiny shoos.
the markets where provisions were

-bron.,,t.10 bereJ1 were rown
In tbe fields below the walls.

Next the second ring of walls, sur
rounded by a deep moat opening only
ot one massive gateway. We crossed
Its drawbridge, still hung by the rustv
chains of other days. These Inclosed
the working parts of the chateau, an
orchard and a quaint formal garden
In which the family took their alrincs.
Circled about were the stables, retain
ers', quarters, guardhouses, armory,
poultry yard, dairy, the falconry, cel-
lars, storerooms, kitchens and all th
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tove-Hsate-d Garden.

I The garden of James Bwarts of
Hotter Dam, Mont, Is heated by a
stove from the Inside, and Is protected
on the outside by . a curtain which Is
lowered about It on a frame, The
garden Is seven feet square nnd con
sists of a series of terraces built
around a hollow center to n helsht of
ten feet. Mr. Bwarts believes this
arrangement will permit a longer
growing season. ..:

' ' . ttrlet Aeeountimj.
A business man requires those who

ZSSTSJS ZrZSJLZ JlTihiiF--!ttoJZl'vouchers ?&dls- -

?mw"D,,!r ."T"'"1 W not
be satisfied without a cash nudlt by
ah accountant. Material should be
accounted for on exactly the same
theory as cub Itself .(although pos-
sibly less rigorously), says Btephen
Oilman, lb) Industrial Managtmnt

t

tht Mil of Ham Im a bodyguard
M am trained at iMiM a

COAST LINE OF BELGIUM

Nearly All of It, in Peace Time, Given
Over to Seaside and Rest

Resorts.

' Perhaps in no other war In modern
history have a few miles counted for
as much in the scales of victory as in
tho present contest In west Flanders,
suys a bulletin of the National
Geographic society. The distance
which separates the allied forces from
full control of the coast of Belgium
Is only thirty miles. Possession of
these thirty miles of coast line would
not only wipe out the German subma-
rine bases In Belgium, but It would
also give the allies a new front upon
which to attack In an effort to drive
the enemy out of Belgium and north-
ern Europe. Possession of this coast,
therefore, would be a double victory to
the allies, solely hampering the ene-
my's submarine operations, nnd at the
same time affording an opportunity to
roll un his right flank on land.

Nowhere else may be found a more
'

striking contrast between pence and
wnr than that afforded by the Belgian
coast In 1018 and 1917. Practically
the entire coast line in normal time ,
Is given up to the pleasures of the Sea-

side dtles and rest resorts. La Panne,
Coxyde-Ptng- e e, Nleu- -

port-Bain- s Westende, Mlddelkerke, Le
r, Wenduyne-sur-Me- r, Blnn- -

kenberghe, Heyst-sur-M- and Knocke-sur-lfe- r

nre all places which remind
one of the seaside dtles of New Jer

u."ai ii uu, hj n n

arly Day uttona,
The aadeats lacked buttons one

wonders, indeed, how they got along
without them but evidently they pos-
sessed Studs Of mmlam imHh. mrh
es those with which we fasten our
cuffs and collars. And, In truth, they
uu wen nave a Bind of button (thongn
not Sewn on). Which fnsti1 rurmontl
wun a pin nnd hook exactly In the
way our. brooches nnd claim nins oner
nte. Exchange.

Dream Makes Author.
A well-know- n dream In which the

facts art vouched for Is, that of a L.
8tevenson .. This nnntilm, m mM .'
dreanr when he liked, and could com-
plete an Unfinished dream nt the nre
vlous night According to Mr. Jamet
rayn, nimeeir a nunout' author. Its--
venson had d nightmare of a dual

ant. on that basis wrote tht '

novel of "Of. Jekyll aad Mr. "
Tit-Bit- t. i u :

: Tht ealtlvatsM of ttnary htari H
smnwtMnf now. la the Matt at CCLT: '
Bkki' Tilt kcasst ms i CXCii
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